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Nerd Squad - Season 2 - Episode 1 

Scene 1 

Shortly after fainting from the news just delivered to him, Hubert has dusted 
himself off and is continuing his conversation with FBI agent Richard Clapper 
in a Bed, Bath, and Beyond parking lot. Clapper has just informed him that 
his friend Sophia will be audited by the IRS. 

Hubert (shocked): What? Why would that happen? 

Clapper: Aw, come on, Pubert. 


Hubert grimaces. 


Clapper: You know just as well as I do that she doesn’t pay her fair share. 
She basically spilled all the beans during that poker game at Billy’s! 


Hubert: How did you know about that? You weren’t at the game. 


Clapper (awkward, grasping for words): Ah, gee, well...hey, none of your 
business, how about that, kid? 


Hubert (narrows eyes, thoughtful): You had Billy record our game didn’t you?! 
You had Billy spy on our poker game! 


Clapper: I can neither confirm nor deny that. The good news is, I'll have a 
new case for you in no time! 


Hubert (appalled): I’m not working for you anymore! What self-respecting 
person would after all your lies? 


Clapper: Come on, Hubert. Self-respecting, you? Really? 
Hubert folds arms and fumes. 


Clapper: Besides, you don’t have much choice than to work for the FBI. I 
know how broke you are. 


Hubert stomps off in frustration. 

Clapper: Call me! 

Scene 2 

Hubert is self-loathing as he heads home. He’s sitting in his car at his lower 
middle-class apartment complex, as he laments the situation he’s gotten 
himself into with Sophia. He briefly considers not telling Sophia about the IRS 


audit, then realizes what a cowardly jerk that would make him. He takes a 
deep breath, gets out of his low budget car, and makes his way towards 
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Sophia’s place. Just as he’s about to knock, Sophia opens the door and is 
startled. 


Sophia: Whoa! What timing! How long have you been here? 
Hubert: Just got here. You got a sec? 


Sophia: I was about to head out. You look more worried and paranoid than 
normal. Whatsup? 


Hubert: We should talk inside. 


They step into Sophia’s clean, well decorated apartment. Hubert notices a 
pistol and some cash on one of the side tables. 


Hubert: You should get rid of that stuff right now. 
Sophia: I thought you got over your fear of inanimate objects. 
Hubert (deep breath): You’re going to get audited by the IRS. 


Sophia (narrows eyes, hands on hips): Ok...and how exactly do you know 
that? 


Hubert: Clapper, um, I mean, ya know, my uncle that works for the FBI. He 
has connections and gave me a heads up. 


Sophia (disturbed, with a dash of defiant): I see. Ok, well, I’ll have to get 
ready for those criminals. Not much to do, really. They’ve got nothing on me. 


Hubert (confused): What are you talking about? You don’t pay any taxes! 
Sophia: All I get is donations. I don’t have ‘income’ or ‘revenue’. 
Hubert: Is that legal? 

Sophia: Can you think for yourself for once? 

Hubert (hurt): Hey! 


Sophia: Sorry, but come on, Hubert. Anyway, they might not care and just try 
and kidnap me and throw me in a cage anyway. 


Hubert: You’re not helping my anxiety. 
Scene 3 


Hubert walks into work at Nerd Squad headquarters inside Fried Electronics 
store. 
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Billy: Hey! Hubert’s here! Everyone stop talking about him! 
Hubert: Yeah, we should talk about you instead, Billy. 
Melinda (dejected, ponderous): How did my life come to this? 
Hubert: You spied on our poker game? 


Billy (defensive): Whoa, Hubert! Those are some wild allegations! Don’t be 
such a sore loser. 


Melinda: You lost more than anyone, Billy. 


Berry (yelling from side office): Yeah, Billy! You always lose the most at your 
own poker games! That’s why we keep playing! 


Hubert: I had a meeting with Clapper yesterday. He knows stuff about Sophia 
that he could only know from the conversation we had at your place. You set 
us up? 


Billy: I wouldn’t say ‘us’. She has it coming to her anyway. We’re here 
slaving away paying taxes, while she doesn’t pay a dime? How is that fair? 


Hubert facepalms. 

Melinda: You really did that, Billy? 

Billy: You would’ve done the same thing, and you know it, Melinda. 
Melinda: Yeah, I’ll do just about anything for money. 

Berry: Really?! Anything?! 

Melinda (disgusted): Ew! 


Billy: And the next time you see Clapper, tell him he still owes me for the last 
two jobs. And I don’t want all ones this time! 


Hubert: Tell him yourself! I don’t have any assignments from the FBI right 
now, and I don’t want anymore, either! 


Passing customers give uneasy, quizzical looks. 
Berry: Real clandestine there, guys! I can see why Clapper picked you! 
Scene 4 


At the local FBI headquarters, Richard Clapper is in a meeting with his boss, 
Mr. Prick. 
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Mr. Prick: So now that that anarcho-peacenik conspirator Sophia is out of our 
hands and into the jaws of the IRS, we can move on, Clapper. 


Clapper: Yes, sir. 


Mr. Prick: I would congratulate you on a job well done, but I hate 
congratulating anyone except myself, so I’m not going to! 


Clapper: I see, sir. Well, I’m just proud to serve my country, sir. That’s thanks 
enough. 


Mr. Prick: Oh, cut the crap, Clapper! (slams fist on desk) You’re a narcissist 
just like me, otherwise you wouldn’t be here! Anyway, I called you in today to 
give you some big news. We have a new enemy to confront, Clapper! 
Clapper: There are always new enemies, sir. 

Mr. Prick: Dammit Clapper! (slams fist on desk) Don’t interrupt! 


Clapper: Yes, sir. 


Mr. Prick: The red dragon has once again reared it’s ugly head! The rooskies 
are back! And they’re more cunning and ruthless than ever! 


Clapper (confused): I believe the red dragon is a different enemy, sir. China, I 
think. 


Mr. Prick: Dammit Clapper! (slams fist on desk) We can’t get caught up in 
these insignificant word games! There’s no time! The Russians are back and 
we’re on the front lines against them! And you know what Russians do really 
well, Clapper? 


Clapper: Uh, make warm hats, sir? 

Mr. Prick: No, Clapper! They hack! There are master Russian hackers running 
around everywhere, right under our prominent noses! So now I have a new 
assignment for you and your little Nerd Squad buddy, Hubert. 

Clapper: Not my buddy, and I don’t think he wants to work with us anymore. 
Mr. Prick: I don’t care what he wants, Clapper! You get that little nerd back 
on our team, no matter what it takes! If we fail, Clapper, we’ll all end up in 
cold, Siberian dungeons, begging for soup and making fur hats for our 
overlords! Now you get out there and get Hubert back on team freedom! 


Clapper: Yes, sir! 


Episode 2 

Scene 1 

At Nerd Squad headquarters inside Fried Electronics Store, Billy and Melinda 
are in the midst of a heated Pac-Man tournament. Berry is napping in his 
office. Clapper enters and is promptly ignored by Billy and Melinda. 

Clapper: Hey, I need to talk to Berry ASAP. 


Billy and Melinda continue to enthusiastically ignore him while pounding 
game controllers with their fingers. 


Clapper (annoyed): Hey! 
Billy: You know where his office is! We’re busy! 


Clapper: Ifa poster boy for ‘ungrateful youth’ is ever needed, you get my 
vote. 


Clapper goes to Berry’s office door and does cop knock. 

Berry (startled, scrambling): Just finishing a final report! Gimme a minute! 
Clapper: It’s Clapper! No need to lie about work! 

Berry opens door and grimaces. 

Clapper: Berry, I need a favor. 

Berry: Does this favor pay well? 

Clapper: Your country needs you. 

Berry: And I’m late on my car payment. 

Clapper (paranoid look over shoulders): Let’s talk in your office. 
They step in and Clapper is appalled by the mess on Berry’s desk. 
Clapper: Is there a desk under there? 

Berry: The remnants of a desk. 

Melinda (yelling from outside): Just like he’s the remnant of a man! 


Berry (amazed): How did she hear that? 
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Clapper: Is your door made of cardboard? Anyway, (whispering) I need a very 
specific customer list from you. I need a list of Russian customers that the 
Nerd Squad has serviced in the past five years. 
Berry: Russian? 
Clapper: Or at least Russian-sounding names. 
Berry: This sounds expensive. 
Clapper: This sounds easy for you to get, so don’t press your luck. 
Berry: Ten thousand. 
Clapper: Did you take your meds today? 
Berry: Five grand. 
Clapper: Five hundred. Take it or leave it. 


Scene 2 


The next day at Fried Electronics, Hubert is losing badly at online poker when 
he receives a text on his phone from Clapper. 


MEET ME IN 30 AT WAL-MART PARKING LOT. URGENT. 

Hubert groans. 

Melinda (looking over Hubert’s shoulder): Another FBI gig? 

Berry (yelling from office): Tell him to pay up! 

Hubert: Collect your own debts, Berry! I’ve got enough problems! 

Berry: I won’t argue with ya there! 

30 minutes later at a half-empty Wal-Mart parking lot, Clapper is standing 
near his cheap sedan waiting for Hubert. Hubert pulls up in his even less 
impressive hatchback. 


Clapper: Get out of the car. We don’t want this to look like a drug deal. 


Hubert: Then maybe we should meet indoors like normal people, and not in 
parking lots. 


Clapper: I’ve got years of training, kid. What have you got? 


Hubert: A micron of common sense? 
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Clapper: Anyway, here’s the deal. Now that you’re off the Sophia case, and I 
know you're still incredibly desperate for cash, I’ve got a new case for ya. 


Hubert: I am not that desperate. 

Clapper (eyes Hubert’s car): Driving that? Really? 

Hubert (dejected): And it’s not even paid off yet. 

Clapper: Exactly my point. Ok, so there’s a new enemy upon us! Bad for the 
world, but good for FBI studs like us. (snorts laugh) There are Russian 
menaces everywhere, running amok and threatening freedom like never 
before! 

Hubert: You sound like a cheap propaganda bit. 

Clapper: Do you want the money or not? 

Hubert (reluctant groan): What’s the job? 

Clapper: A Nerd Squad client that you’ve serviced before, Dmitry Smith. 


Hubert: Smith isn’t even a Russian last name! 


Clapper: But Dmitry is definitely a Russian name. So here’s what ya do. Go 
pay a visit to Dmitry and get a copy of his hard drive. 


Hubert: The guy is like almost 90! 
Clapper: Which is the perfect cover for a master hacker! 


Hubert: Why would he need someone from Nerd Squad if he’s a master 
hacker? 


Clapper: To thwart any suspicions, of course. 


Hubert (shocked and appalled): Ok, if you wanna pay me for useless 
information, then sure, I’ll go copy the old man’s hard drive. 


Clapper: Ok, go get ‘em, kid! Report back to me ASAP! 

Hubert: You can count on me. 

Hubert bangs head getting back into hatchback, grumbles, speeds off. 
Clapper: I’m not so sure about that. 


Scene 3 
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Hubert is driving to Dmitry Smith’s house. He’s listening to bad 80s pop 
music and humming off tune. 


Hubert (internal monologue): Clapper is such a tool. Does that make me an 
even worse tool? I don’t wanna do this anymore, but I need the money. I 
wonder if Mr. Smith still has that ultra-lazy cat. I never saw it move. More 
like a tiny pillow than a cat, really. Anyway, what can I do to change my 
situation? What would Sophia do? I can’t ask her obviously, cuz it would be 
like ‘Hey Sophia, so I’ve actually been working for the FBI and I need your 
help to get a different source of income.’. And she’d be like ‘Hey, so you’ve 
been lying to me this whole time. I hate you and never want to see you again.’ 


Suddenly, what passes for a brilliant idea for someone like Hubert passes 
through his mind. 


Hubert slams on brakes and nearly wrecks the hatchback as he makes a hasty 
u-turn. 

Hubert: I got it! 

Scene 4 

A couple days later, Hubert is finally making his way to Dmitry Smith’s house. 
He’s been consistently ignoring messages from Clapper, who’s been growing 
more nervous and paranoid by the hour. He’s finally decided to message 
Clapper and diminish his fears. 


Hubert: Hey Clap, I’m finally OTW to Smith’s. Sorry for delay. He wasn’t 
available until now. 


Hubert pulls up to Dmitry Smith’s modest suburban home, notes the 
immaculate yard work, and knocks loudly on the front door. A feeble, bright- 
eyed old man answers. 

Hubert: Hi, Mr. Smith. I’m your Nerd Squad tech specialist. 

Mr. Smith: What? A tech evangelist? 


Hubert: No! Specialist! From Nerd Squad! I’m here to service your outdated 
desktop! 


Mr. Smith: I don’t have an appointment with you guys! 
Hubert: Um, yeah, ya do. You must’ve forgotten! 

Mr. Smith (grim): I did? 

Hubert: It’ll just take a few minutes! 


Mr. Smith: Oh, all right, come in. Just watch out for Chester. 
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Hubert: Chester? 
Hubert walks in and is quickly startled by a giant cat bounding past. 
Mr. Smith: My new cat, Chester. 
Hubert: What happened to your old cat? 
Mr. Smith: Died or ran away. Don’t remember. Want some tea? 
Hubert: No thanks. 
Hubert sits at a dusty desk and wakes up Dmitry’s outdated desktop. He 
plugs a thumb drive in to copy all of Dmitry’s data, which is mostly old family 
pics, cat pics, and a bizarre mix of baking recipes from everywhere but Russia. 
Mr. Smith falls asleep on an old, comfy looking sofa. Hubert has a pang of 
guilt, justifies his actions by thinking it’s for the greater good and not really 
harming anyone, grabs the thumb drive, leaves hastily, and is nearly tripped 


up by Chester. 


Hubert gets in his hatchback, almost hits a bush backing out of the driveway, 
and calls Clapper. 


Hubert (smug): Whenever you’re ready, Clapper, I’ve got just what ya need. 
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Episode 3 
Scene 1 


Hubert is meeting Clapper in an empty movie theater parking lot. Hubert 
tries to pass thumb drive to Clapper. 


Clapper: Don’t be so obvious! (opens car door) Throw it in the back seat! 
(glances over shoulders multiple times) 


Hubert tosses thumb drive into car. 
Hubert: Got my cash? 
Clapper: Open your door. 


Hubert groans and opens door. Clapper throws a thick envelope full of ones 
inside. 


Clapper: Find anything on that dirty Rooski? 


Hubert (sarcastic): Well, he seems to really love cabbage, so I guess that’s 
kind of sick in its own way. 


Clapper: Was that sarcasm? 

Hubert: I take my job very seriously. 

Clapper (unconvinced): Ok, until next time, kid. 

Clapper gives more paranoid glances, speeds off in his cheap sedan. 

Scene 2 

Clapper is in his small, cluttered office. He’s just put the thumb drive into his 
computer and is waiting for it to finish uploading. He glances at some donuts 
of unknown age, ponders eating them, and finally gives into temptation. After 
devouring the dry, questionable morsel, he pulls the thumb drive out. 
Meanwhile, at Hubert’s small, dilapidated apartment, Hubert gets an alert on 
his laptop. 

The alert reads: Encrypted connection complete. 

Hubert smirks. 

Hubert: Let’s see what you’ve been up to, Clapper. 


Back at Clapper’s office, Clapper is summoned by his boss, Mr. Prick. 


Mr. Prick: Clapper! 
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Clapper: Yes, Mr. Prick. 


Mr. Prick: Clapper, this whole new war with the Russians is of vital 
importance. 


Clapper: Yes, sir, itis. Without it, we might not have jobs. 


Mr. Prick: Which is why we need to be twice as careful. And being twice as 
careful requires being twice as paranoid. 


Clapper: I couldn’t agree more. 

Mr. Prick: Dammit, Clapper! Stop interrupting! Now, this Pubert from Nerd 
Squad, he’s been a valuable asset up until now, but we need to double down 
on our operational security. 


Clapper: How will we do that, sir? 


Mr. Prick: Dammit, Clapper! If you can wait one measly second, I’ll tell ya! 
Obviously, Pubert. 


Clapper: Hubert. 
Mr. Prick: Whatever! Hubert can’t be trusted. 
Clapper: Absolutely not. 


Mr. Prick: Nobody can be trusted! Not in the world we live in today. So that’s 
why I need you to have Hubert watched, and watched good! 


Clapper: Isn’t that the NSA’s job? 

Mr. Prick: (slams fist on desk) Dammit, Clapper! We can’t count on those NSA 
lackeys to do our job! You get one of those other nerds to watch Hubert, and 
watch him good! 

Clapper: Yes, sir. I understand. I’ll have a guy at Nerd Squad do it. 

Mr. Prick: Why not a girl? 


Clapper: Ifa girl starts spending any significant time around Hubert, he 
might consider it suspicious. 


Mr. Prick: Dammit, Clapper! I hate to say it, but you have a point! 
Clapper: Thank you, sir. 


Mr. Prick: Now get out of my office! 
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Scene 3 


Hubert is at Sophia’s place. He wants to know if there’s been any updates on 
her IRS audit, but is trying to not bring it up. 


Hubert: So, the weather hasn’t been too bad lately. 
Sophia (grimace): Nope. 
Hubert: Anything new going on? 


Sophia: If you want to know if anything has happened with the IRS audit, 
then yes, there has. 


Hubert (relieved): Ok, I didn’t want to bring it up. 

Sophia: They sent me a letter. 

Hubert: That doesn’t sound so bad. 

Sophia: The letter says that since I’ve never voluntarily allowed my labor to 
be extorted, that I ‘owe’ a standard ‘backtax’ amount of (dramatic pause) a 
million dollars. 


Hubert (aghast): What? How can they do that? 


Sophia: They don’t have any right to do it, obviously. But that’s what 
criminals do. They just do it and don’t care. 


Hubert: So what are you gonna do? 


Sophia: They gave me 30 days to reply, so I’m getting a Rights Vigilante 
group together to confront them. 


Hubert: They could just freeze your bank account, ya know. 

Sophia: Pretty hard to freeze a bank account if it doesn’t exist. 

Hubert: What’s that mean? 

Sophia: I don’t have a bank account. I use either cash, crypto, or barter apps. 
The only material possession I have that they could try to steal would be my 
car, or they could try and throw me in a cage. 

Hubert: I hope they don’t throw you in a cage. 

Sophia (grimace): Thanks, Hubert. 


Scene 4 
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At Nerd Squad headquarters in Fried Electronics Store, Berry is attempting to 
have a ‘team meeting’ with Hubert, Melinda, and Billy. 


Melinda: This is stupid, Berry. 

Billy: For once, I agree with Melinda. 

Berry: Hey, I know better than anyone how stupid these corporate ‘team 
meetings’ are, but the fact remains that I have corporate bosses breathing 
down my neck. 

Hubert: I sincerely hope I never end up like you. 

Berry: You’ve still got youth on your side. 


Billy: He’s gonna end up far worse than you, Berry. 


Berry: You didn’t let me finish! Yeah, Hubert, youth being on your side won’t 
make much of a difference. Your future is doomed. 


Hubert frowns and stares at his shoes. 

Berry: Anyway, you guys have been setting all sorts of corporate records. 
Billy: So we’re gonna get more money? 

Berry: For complaints and disputed charges. 


Billy: Maybe if you paid us more money, we’d be motivated to get less 
complaints. 


Berry: Nice try, but I’m super doubtful. 


Billy gets an alert on his phone. He gives a skeptical look at a text from 
Richard Clapper. 


Billy stands up and starts to walk out. 

Berry: And just where do you think you’re going? 
Billy: Personal emergency. 

Berry: Billy, this is a mandatory meeting. 

Billy (fake cough): Don’t make me play the Covid card. 
Berry (deep sigh): Oh, fine. Drinks at Happy’s later? 


Billy: Sure. 


17 
Scene 5 
Billy and Clapper are meeting in a Marshall’s parking lot. 
Clapper: Took ya long enough. 
Billy: You could’ve just showed up at the office, ya know. 
Clapper: Not this time. You’ve got a new assignment that’s real hush-hush. 
Billy: Sounds expensive. Does it pay more? 
Clapper: That’ll never happen. Anyway, I need you to keep an eye on Hubert. 
Billy (chokes on own saliva, coughs): That’s not funny. 
Clapper: Wasn’t meant to be. 


Billy: Why? You already know what he does. He works a dead-end job and has 
no social life. 


Clapper: Let’s just say I need to make sure he’s playing for the right team. 
(winks) 


Billy (confused and appalled): Is that some kind of vague reference to sexual 
preference? 


Clapper: Not that team, ya dunce. 
Billy: Can you sound more antiquated? 


Clapper: Look, I can’t tell ya any more. Just keep your eye on Hubert and let 
me know if he does anything weird. 


Billy: Everything he does is weird! 

Clapper: Ok, bad choice of words. Out of his normal routine. Odd (pause) for 
him. You file at least one report a week. It’s a cool G a week, all ones, just the 
way ya like it. Take it or leave it. 

Billy ponders exclaiming how absurd it is for him to be paid a thousand dollars 
a week to spy on someone as ludicrously plain as Hubert, then thinks better of 
it. 


Billy (smirk): This might be my toughest assignment yet, but I’ll get it done. 
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Episode 4 
Scene 1 
Hubert is at his drab apartment, sitting at a cheap desk, staring at his laptop 
screen, sipping unimpressive coffee. This is the first time he’s looked into 
Clapper’s computer remotely after hacking it with the thumb drive. He’s just 
read some insulting memos about himself, which didn’t really catch him off 
guard. Now he’s found a file on Billy. 
Hubert (thinking to himself): And let’s see what Clapper has on Billy. (opens 
and starts reading most recent memo, jaw drops) He’s watching me? 
(hysterical, gut wrenching chuckle) Clapper, you messed with the wrong nerd! 
Hubert is interrupted by a knock at his door. He quickly closes the laptop, 
gets up, trips over a chair leg, and stumbles towards the door. He opens up 
and finds a fuming Sophia. 
Sophia: We gotta talk. 
Hubert (grim): Ok. 
They step inside. 
Sophia: Ya know, I thought it was one crazy, hellish coincidence that after that 
poker game at Billy’s with your ‘Uncle Clapper’, I conveniently get audited by 
the paper pirates known as the IRS! But no, not a coincidence. I did a little 
digging and found this. 


Sophia holds phone up to Hubert’s face. It’s an FBI file photo of Richard 
Clapper. 


Hubert (confused): I told you he worked for the FBI. 


Sophia: And I was dumb enough to let that slide. But then I went and had a 
chat with ‘Agent Clapper’. 


Hubert: You did? 


Sophia: And he admitted that he’s the reason the IRS is auditing me. And 
that the whole poker game was recorded as ‘evidence’. 


Hubert: He did? 
Sophia: So what do you have to say about all this? 
Hubert (sad, remorseful): I’m sorry, Sophia. I just... 


Sophia: Stop right there. So you admit it? 
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Hubert: Let me explain. Please, you’ve taught me so much since we started 
hanging out. 


Sophia cuts him off again. 

Sophia: This conversation is over. I’ve heard enough. Don’t ever even think 
about talking to me again. Oh, and I didn’t really talk to Clapper. I just 
wanted to bait you into admitting the truth. 

Sophia storms out. Hubert pouts. 


Scene 2 


At Happy’s Bar across the street from Fried Electronics, Hubert is talking to 
Happy and drowning his sorrows in chocolate milk. 


Happy (annoyed, leaning on bar): Why don’t you try some alcohol? I don’t 
make any money off chocolate milk. 


Hubert (deep sigh): You know where I work. 


Happy: Tell ya what, I’ll give ya a free shot, then hopefully you’ll form a 
drinking habit and actually spend some money here. 


Hubert (glum): She’s never gonna talk to me again. 
Happy: She is way too good looking for you. 
Hubert groans. 

Happy: And independent. 

Hubert frowns. 

Happy: And intelligent. 

Hubert: Ok, I get it! 

Happy: So why did she freak out on you? 


Hubert: It’s a long story, but basically she’s getting audited by the IRS 
because of me. 


Happy: Maybe I don’t want your business. 
Hubert: You know that FBI agent that was in here with Melinda a while back? 


Happy: That loser that kept looking over his shoulder constantly like some 
mental patient? 
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Hubert: That’s the one. He paid Billy to record the poker game at his house 
with Sophia. She talked about how she makes all her money under the table 
and doesn’t pay taxes. 


Happy: Guess I’ll never play poker with Billy again. 


Another customer walks in, causing Happy great relief and providing an 
excuse to get away from Hubert. 


Happy: Look, Hubert, I dunno what all you’ve gotten yourself into, but what I 
do know is, if you can find a way to help Sophia out of that IRS situation, then 
you just might have a chance at forgiveness. 

Hubert: Yeah, maybe. 

Hubert starts to leave and hands Happy a few dollars, including a 25 cent tip. 
Happy (grim): Thanks for the retirement funds, Hubert. 

Later at Nerd Squad headquarters, Hubert is pouting at his desk. 


Melinda: Hubert, you look more sad and pathetic than normal. What 
happened? 


Hubert: Sophia said she never wants to see me again. 


Billy: You have to admit, you spent a lot of time with such a hottie, way more 
than you deserve. 


Berry (yelling from office): He’s right, Hubert! You should just be glad it even 
happened for such a short time! 


Billy: Even though you didn’t get laid. 

Berry: Why would he ever get laid?! 

Hubert frowns and kicks the floor. 

Hubert: Maybe there’s still hope. Maybe I can fix this. 

Billy: I see another office betting pool in the near future. 

Melinda: Ah, come on, Billy. Who would bet on Hubert in a situation like this? 
Berry: Depends on the odds! 

Billy: See, Melinda, there’s always a sucker. 


Scene 3 
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Later that night, Hubert is back in his apartment, scrolling through a 
seemingly infinite number of useless memos and emails on Clapper’s work 
computer. He nearly chokes and spits out his chocolate milk when he comes 
across something useful regarding the IRS case against Sophia. 
Hubert: Oh, that hurt. (gasps) Ok, finally, I’m getting somewhere. Looks like 
Clapper’s contact at the IRS is named Jimmy Z. Stubs. Time to send Mr. Stubs 
a no thank you note courtesy of Richard Clapper. 
Scene 4 
The next day at the local FBI headquarters, Mr. Prick is reading his morning 
emails. Upon reading the most recent from Jimmy Z. Stubs, his sad, old, 
wrinkled body nearly falls out of his chair. 
Mr. Prick (slams finger on desk phone, yells): Clapper! My office! NOW! 
Clapper meanders into the office. 
Clapper: Yes, Mr. Prick? 
Mr. Prick: I just got an email from the IRS agent handling the audit of the 
anarcho-peacenik-conspiracy kingpin Sophia. Agent Stubs says he wants to 
verify that the case be closed pending further FBI investigation. 
Clapper (shocked): What? I don’t understand! 
Mr. Prick: He says you sent him the email requesting an end to the audit! 


Clapper: I did not! That doesn’t make any sense, sir! 


Mr. Prick: Dammit, Clapper! (slams fist on desk) Are you telling me that you 
didn’t send that email and that none of this makes sense?! 


Clapper (confused): Um...yes, sir? 

Mr. Prick: Dammit, Clapper! Are you Russian? 

Clapper: What does that have to do with anything? 

Mr. Prick (slams fist on desk): Dammit, Clapper! Don’t you see? If you didn’t 
send that email, then who did? Who have we been investigating most 
recently? 


Clapper: Um, the Russians, sir? 


Mr. Prick: That’s right, the Russians. The cabbage eaters. The Vodka addicts. 
The Rooskies! 


Clapper: And what does that have to do with the case on Sophia? 


22 


Mr. Prick (slams fist on desk): Dammit, Clapper! Do I have to spell everything 
out for you! Sophia is obviously working with Russian hackers! You’ve been 
hacked, Clapper! This is the biggest red alert we’ve had since (pause) ah, hell, 
I can’t remember, but it’s big! 


Clapper (nervous, sweating): So what do we do, sir? 

Mr. Prick: The first thing we do, Clapper, is reopen the investigation on 
Sophia immediately! The IRS will just have to wait! The Sophia case is back in 
our jurisdiction! 

Clapper (confused): Stop the audit, sir? Um (pause) isn’t that what the hacked 
email requested? And if we agree with the hacked email, then won’t we be 
giving the hackers what they want? 

Mr. Prick: Dammit, Clapper! 

Clapper: I just don’t think that... 

Mr. Prick: How many times have I told you not to think! You follow orders 
from me, Clapper! Do that, and you'll go places! Anyway, this will be our way 
of letting the hackers think that they’ve won. We want them to think that we 
don’t know we’ve been hacked! 


Clapper (uncertain): So I should send Agent Stubs an email and stop the audit 
on Sophia? 


Mr. Prick: Yes, Clapper. Yes. I’m sorry that you’re so easy to confuse. Now 
get back to work, Clapper. 


Clapper (salutes): Yes, sir! 
Clapper turns to leave. 


Mr. Prick: Oh, and one more thing! Get the nerd Hubert to spy on Sophia 
again, ASAP! We need to find her Russian connection! 


Clapper: Yes, sir! 
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Episode 5 
Scene 1 
At Nerd Squad headquarters in Fried Electronics store, Billy and Berry are 
playing Tetris while Hubert is being annoyed by a completely clueless 
customer. 
Billy (mocking): Good job, Hubert! 
Hubert gives annoyed side-eye towards Billy as customer continues to ramble. 
Berry (frantically waving controller around in air): Ah! Damn! So close! 
Billy: Berry, you’ll never beat my score. There’s no shame in giving up. 


Berry: You sound just like your mother. 


Billy gets confused, but then is distracted by a message on his phone from 
Clapper. 


Billy: Well, I gotta go. 
Berry: You don’t have a service call for another hour! 
Billy: Did I say I had to go actually do work? Mind your business. 


Billy walks out of the store, nearly gets hit by a rogue shopping cart, curses, 
then calls Richard Clapper. 


Clapper: Hey, I just read your report! 

Billy: You sure you wanna talk about this on the phone? 
Clapper: Your report is useless, so I guess it doesn’t matter. 
Billy: You didn’t say the weekly report had to be useful. 
Clapper: This can’t be it! 


Billy (chuckling): You can’t be serious. We’re talking about Hubert. The dude 
has no life. 


Clapper: All he did this week was work at Nerd Squad, go home, play video 
games, eat, sleep, and bang his head against the wall? 


Billy: That pretty much sums it up. When are you gonna pay me? 


Clapper (groans): Next week, I guess. But you’d better get me something 
useful! 
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Billy: You might as well ask me to find a winning lottery ticket in my teeth. 
The chance is just as good. 
Clapper: Just get it done, kid. 
Click. 
Billy: His ignorance is truly something to behold. 
Scene 2 
Hubert is bumming around his apartment in superman pajamas, when he gets 
a knock at his door. He peeks out the window and is freaked out to see Sophia 
at the door. He decides that at this point he has nothing to lose, so he opens 
the door in spite of his pajamas. 
Sophia (quickly scans pajamas): Bad time? 
Hubert: No, come on in. 
Sophia (reluctant): Ok... 
She steps uncomfortably into Hubert’s apartment. 
Sophia: The IRS gang has dropped the audit. 
Hubert (feigning surprise): Really? That’s great! (hands fumble nervously) 
Sophia: You ok? 
Hubert: Yeah, you know me and my nervous ticks sometimes. 
Sophia: Right...So why would they stop something so fast like that? 


Hubert shrugs. 


Sophia: I dunno what you’re hiding from me, Hubert, but you’re a terrible liar 
and I need to know. All this craziness started shortly after we met. 


Hubert’s pulse reaches monumental extremes and he sweats profusely. 
Sophia: I’m waiting... 


Hubert: It wasn’t supposed to be like this. (pause) I wanted to talk to you for 
so long, but ya know... 


Sophia: You’re gutless. 
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Hubert: A bit harsh, but ok. Anyway, Richard Clapper isn’t my uncle. He 
recruited me a few months ago to work for the FBI. (pause, gulp) To spy on 
Nerd Squad customers. 


Sophia: I’m thoroughly disgusted, but I know there’s more, so go ahead. 


Hubert: Then he told me to spy on you, which was a catalyst for me talking to 
you. 


Sophia: Even more gutless and much worse. Please continue. 

Hubert: But then you started to teach me things. Things about freedom that I 
had never thought about before. I started to hate the situation, so I started to 
just feed Clapper a bunch of BS about you, hoping he’d give me a different 
assignment. He did, but... 

Sophia: But... 

Hubert: Only after he told me about the IRS audit. With the IRS involved, the 
FBI could move on, he said. But I’ve changed! I felt so guilty, I had to at least 
try and help you, even if you’d never forgive me. Sol... 


Sophia: You got the IRS to drop the audit. How? 


Hubert goes on to explain how he hacked into Clapper’s office computer and 
tricked the IRS into dropping the audit. 


Sophia (speechless look): Wow. 


Hubert: Yeah, I know. It’s a lot for a tech geek at the local big box electronics 
store, right? 


Sophia: Ok, well (pause) I need some time to process all this. But, even 
though I hate you for most of that story, I still have to thank you for stopping 
the audit. I gotta go. 

She walks out and Hubert flops onto his dilapidated couch. 

Scene 3 

At Nerd Squad headquarters in Fried Electronics store, Melinda is scowling at 
her phone, chagrined that she was just forced into another software ‘update’. 


Billy is munching chips and watching youtube vids. 


Melinda: Why do they always do the update when I’m doing something 
important? It’s so annoying. 


Billy: You never do anything important. 


Hubert walks in with a satisfied grin on his face. 
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Melinda: You just take a giant dump? Why do you look so relaxed and 
satisfied? 
Hubert: Sophia showed up at my place last night. 
Melinda: Wish I had taken that bet. 
Berry (yelling from office): Glad I did! Where’s my money, Billy? 


Billy: I’ll have to pay you off in installments! Hubert, how did you pull that 
off? 


Berry: He probably paid her! 
Hubert: It’s complicated, and no, I’m not going to tell you. 
Berry rolls his chair out of his office and gets closer to the group. 


Berry: Hey, there aren’t any service calls today, so I need you all to catch up 
on the equipment cleaning. 


Melinda (glancing at dusty laptop on sales counter): Why? Everything looks 
good to me. 


Berry: Everyone but Billy get a can of duster and make rounds to all the 
display counters. 


Billy: Why not me? 
Berry: Cuz I don’t want you getting high and passing out again. 
Billy: That only happened one time! 


Berry: And it won’t happen again. You can start rebooting all the devices 
while they clean. 


They all start grumbling and set out to their tasks. Billy takes the opportunity 
to send Clapper a message. 


SOPHIA SHOWED UP AT HUBERT’S LAST NIGHT. CAN YOU BELIEVE THAT? 
Clapper Responds: 

Finally, you got me something useful. 

A few minutes later, Hubert receives a text from Clapper. 


We need to talk about Sophia. 
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Episode 6 
Scene 1 


Hubert is sitting in his car, at a Bed, Bath, and Beyond parking lot, waiting for 
Richard Clapper, and wondering where his life went wrong. 


Hubert (mumbling to himself): Why am I here? Why am I meeting this guy? 
Where did I go wrong? 


Hubert’s train of thought is interrupted by Richard Clapper speeding into the 
picture and slamming on his brakes. Clapper hops out of his car and 
approaches Hubert. 

Clapper: Hey, kid! You’re back in the game! 

Hubert: What? 


Clapper: I need you to spy on Sophia again. You get your pretend girlfriend 
back! It’s a win for everyone! 


Hubert (hesitant): Gee, that’s great. 

Clapper: Isn’t it? 

Hubert: I thought the IRS was taking over her case. 

Clapper: Nope. Change of plans. We think she might be involved with the 
Rooskies, so if she even does so much as eat Pierogies and Cabbage, you let 
us know! 

Hubert: Dumplings and ruffage are highly suspect. Got it. 

Clapper: Good luck, kid! 

Clapper speeds off. Hubert bangs head on steering wheel. 

Scene 2 

Sophia shows up at Hubert’s place. 

Hubert: Hey! What a nice surprise! Come on in. 

Sophia: Hey, I’m going to a book discussion group next week. Wanna go? 
Hubert: Would I have to read the book? 


Sophia: That’s usually a requirement. 
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Sophia holds out a copy of the book “The Most Dangerous Superstition” by 
Larken Rose. 


Sophia: Here’s a copy of “The Most Dangerous Superstition”. 
Hubert flips through it skeptically. 

Hubert: This is over 200 pages! I can’t read that in a week! 
Sophia: Sure ya can. How much time do you spend gaming? 
Hubert: Well, uh, I dunno. Only a couple hours a day, on average. 


Sophia: There ya go. Guaranteed you’ll finish the book if you make ita 
priority with your time. 


Hubert: Well, I guess I could try. What’s it about? 


Sophia: That human authority is the most dangerous and harmful superstition 
humanity has ever had. 


Hubert (sarcastic): So kind of like gaming. 
Sophia groans. 
Scene 3 


Hubert is at at Nerd Squad headquarters, reading “The Most Dangerous 
Superstition”. Berry is in his office. Melinda walks in. 


Melinda: Berry! 

Berry: What?! 

Melinda: Come out of your cave! We have an emergency! 

Berry comes out, frazzled and scratching his paunch. 

Berry: It’s too early for emergencies. What is it? 

Melinda: Look at Hubert. 

Berry: I try not to. 

Melinda: He’s reading a book! He doesn’t read! 

Berry: Nobody here does. That’s one reason we all ended up working here. 


Melinda (grim): Don’t remind me. 
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Melinda approaches Hubert. 
Melinda (fake sweet voice): Hey, Hubert. Whatcha doin? 
Hubert (annoyed): Isn’t it obvious? 


Melinda: You’re reading a book. It’s just out of your normal routine, so I was 
concerned. 


Hubert: Enough with the sarcasm, Melinda. I’m going to a book discussion 
with Sophia next week. 


Melinda: I still don’t know what she sees in you. 


Berry: Yeah, her and him make zero sense. There’s something wrong in this 
universe. 


Billy walks in. 
Billy: What’s wrong with Hubert? 


Berry: We’ll never know all things wrong with Hubert. There are just too 
many. 


Billy: Hey, Hubert! Why are you reading? 
Hubert: I’m going to a book discussion with Sophia. 
Billy: Sweet. Can I come? 


Hubert (looking up from book, amazed): Uh, I guess. You’d have to read the 
book, though. 


Billy: Sure, that’s fine. 

Melinda (flummoxed): What is going on around here!? 

A few days later, Melinda calls Clapper. 

Clapper: Hello? 

Melinda: Hey, Richard. It’s Melinda. You remember me? 
Clapper: You’re hard to forget. 


Melinda (fake giggle): Oh, you’re so sweet. Hey, I just wanted to let you know 
that Billy and Hubert are going to a book discussion group together. 


Clapper: Is that right? Good to know. 


Melinda 
Clapper 


Melinda 


Clapper: 


Melinda: 
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: You didn’t know already? 
: Why would I? 
: Well, Billy told me he was keeping an eye on Hubert for you. 
He did? Well, that stupid little weasel! 


So I was just kinda thinking that maybe, ya know, I won’t tell Hubert 


that Billy’s spying on him. 


Clapper 
mission! 


Melinda: 


Clapper 


Melinda: 


Clapper 
Melinda 
Clapper 


Melinda 


Clapper: 


Melinda 
Click. 


Melinda 


: Yeah, please don’t tell Hubert. That could compromise the whole 


Of course I won’t. Fora fee. 

: What? 

I won’t tell Hubert, as long as you take good care of me. 

: You’re blackmailing me? 

: Not the words I’d use, but whatever. 500 a week should work. 
: That’s more than I pay Hubert! 

: Not my problem. 

Oh, all right. I’ll deliver the cash next week. 


: Thanks, Richard. Have a great day. (fake giggle) 


calls Billy. 


Billy: You finally decided that I’m irresistible. 


Melinda 
reality. 


(deep sigh, sarcastic): Yeah, that’s it. (pause) Anyway, back to 
I know you’re spying on Hubert. 


Billy: What? I am not. 


Melinda 
Billy: H 


Melinda 


: Don’t lie. Clapper told me all about it. 
e did? What an idiot! 


: True enough. So hey, I won’t tell Hubert. 


Billy: Thanks, Melinda. 
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Melinda: As long as you give me a cut of your cash. 

Billy: What? You’re blackmailing me? 

Melinda: Half of what Clapper pays you. 

Billy: I’ll give ya a hundred a week. 

Melinda: That’s the worst joke I’ve ever heard. 500. 

Billy: 250. Take it or leave it. 

Melinda: Oh, all right. Are you really going to that book group? 
Billy: What do you think? 

Melinda: I think you have no life, so yes. 

Scene 4 


Later that night, Hubert is on his laptop at home, looking through the most 
recent files on Clapper’s work computer. 


Hubert: What do we have here?...Billy and Melinda, you disgusting little... 
(takes deep breath) Ok, this has gone far enough. 
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Episode 7 
Scene 1 
Hubert is outside Sophia’s apartment, pacing around, mumbling to himself. 
Hubert: I should just talk to her about it. I mean, who else would I talk to 
about something like this? My other friends? Who am I kidding. I don’t have 
any friends. Is Sophia my friend? 
Sophia opens her door and gives Hubert a quizzical look. 
Sophia: What are you doing out there? You look like a maniac. 
Hubert: Just trying to clear my head. 
Sophia: Probably better to do that in private. 


Hubert: Got a minute? 


They go into Sophia’s apartment. Hubert notes all the books and guns, and 
lack of TV. 


Sophia: So whatsup? You look way more nervous than normal. 

Hubert: I’ve gotta get Clapper out of my life. 

Sophia: You should’ve never let that parasite in in the first place. 

Hubert: And I wanna get out of Nerd Squad. Things are way out of control. 
Sophia: I didn’t know being a tech geek could be so drama-filled. 


Hubert: It’s not necessarily the job at Nerd Squad. This whole thing with the 
FBI has made it ten times worse. 


Sophia: Standard government ratio for making things worse. Go on... 


Hubert: So you know I got a back door into Clapper’s work computer. I just 
found out that he’s having Billy spy on me. 


Sophia: Super paranoid move. Not surprising. 


Hubert: But then get this! Clapper’s paying off Melinda to keep her mouth 
shut about Billy spying on me. 


Sophia: Hubert, sounds like you’re in your very own little slice of the 
delusional cult called government. 


Hubert: So what should I do? 
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Sophia: Work for yourself. Not someone else. 
Hubert: But how? 

Sophia: You have client lists from Nerd Squad, right? 
Hubert: Only the clients I’ve serviced. 

Sophia: And you’ve been there how many years? 
Hubert: Yeah, I do have quite a list. 


Sophia: So offer them better services at a discounted rate. They already 
know you, so it shouldn’t be too hard to build your own client base. 


Hubert: And what about Clapper? What can I do about him? 

Sophia: You have access to his computer, and his boss’s, by extension? 
Hubert: Well, yeah. 

Sophia: What have they been ‘investigating’ recently? 

Hubert: Russians. 

Sophia (rolls eyes): A recycled, so-called threat. Ok, so use that against 
Clapper. Once Clapper’s gone, then it’ll be easier for you to get out of this 
ludicrous web you’ve helped weave. 

Hubert: Can you be more specific? How can I use that against Clapper? 
Sophia: You have to get creative. Grab your laptop. I’ll help if you want. 
Hubert: Ok, thanks. But what about Billy and Melinda? 

Sophia: We have the book reading tomorrow night. Billy’s going, right? 
Hubert: So he says. 

Sophia: I’m pretty sure if he reads even a few pages of “The Most Dangerous 
Superstition”, then he’ll have second thoughts about his FBI activities. Now 
go get that laptop. 


Scene 2 


The next day, Clapper is in his office, eating donuts and pretending to work, 
when he gets a disturbingly loud call from Mr. Prick. 


Mr. Prick: CLAPPER!!! 


34 
Clapper almost falls out of his extortion-funded chair, then heads over to Mr. 
Prick’s office. 
Clapper: Yes, Mr. Prick? 
Mr. Prick: Just what is the meaning of this?! 
Clapper (confused): The meaning of what, sir? 
Mr. Prick (pointing to email on his work computer): I received a copy of this 


email today. 


Clapper (squinting): The Russian Culture Fan Club? Why would you get that, 
sir? 


Mr. Prick (slams fist on desk): Dammit, Clapper! Don’t be coy with me! 
Clapper: I don’t know what coy means! 


Mr. Prick: This is an invitation to me to join the Russian Culture Fan Club, and 
you’re listed as the referral! 


Clapper: Sir, I don’t have any idea about any of this! 

Mr. Prick: Just what a double agent would say! 

Clapper: Sir, I’ve been nothing but loyal for decades! 

Mr. Prick: Again, highly suspicious! 

Clapper (sweaty, nearly out of breath): What if we’ve been hacked?! 


Mr. Prick: Just what a Russian hacker would say! You’ve not doing yourself 
any favors, Clapper! 


Clapper: I’ll get to the bottom of this, sir! I’ll find the cabbage-eater that 
hacked out system! I won’t let you down, sir! 


Mr. Prick (slams fist on desk): Dammit, Clapper! I’d fire you right now if I had 
any reasonable chance of hiring someone to replace you in the next few days! 
As of right now, consider yourself being watched! You’re on thin ice, Clapper! 
Not the kind they have in Siberia! I mean the ice that forms in the south for a 
couple days out of the year! 


Clapper (confused): Yes, that’s perfectly clear! Thank you for the second 
chance, sir! 


Mr. Prick: Now get out of here! 


Clapper: Yes, sir! 
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Mr. Prick: And wipe those donut crumbs off your face! You look like a 
monstrosity! 
Scene 3 
At “The Book Donation Club”, there are a dozen people assembled in one of 
the corners. The book discussion group is about to begin. Hubert is seated 
with Sophia. 
Hubert: Nice little shop. 


Sophia: Yeah, my friend Victoria owns it. Everything here is transacted on 
donations and trade. 


Hubert: So no tax? 

Sophia: Extortion-free, that’s correct. I don’t see Billy. 

Hubert: He’s always late. 

Billy comes scurrying in the front door and nearly spills his coffee. 


Hubert: And boy does he make an entrance. (to Billy) Hey Billy. Did you 
actually read the book? 


Billy (defensive): Did you? 

Hubert: You can’t answer my question with a question. 

Billy (sits): I read half. Not bad for my first time. 

Sophia: Not great, either. 

Victoria approaches a small podium and addresses the group. 

Victoria: Hieveryone. Thanks for coming. Tonight we’re discussing “The 
Most Dangerous Superstition” by Larken Rose. We’ll start with a quote and 
go from there. 

“Whether an old lady is robbed by an armed street thug or by a well-dressed, 
well-educated “tax collector" makes no difference, morally or in practical 
terms.” 

Clapper steps in through the front door, wearing sunglasses and a trench coat. 
He tries to blend in by browsing at one of the book shelves. Sophia spots him 
immediately, but decides to not say anything. She decides to let Clapper think 


that he hasn’t been spotted and she wants things to progress naturally. 


Scene 4 
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The next day, Clapper goes into Mr. Prick’s office unannounced. 


Mr. Prick: Dammit, Clapper! What are you doing here? I didn’t call for you, 
did I? 


Clapper: No, sir. It’s urgent. I went to spy on Sophia, Hubert, and Billy last 
night at that book discussion group. 


Mr. Prick: Book discussion group. Sounds like a total commie thing to do! 
Clapper: I think I might have found out who hacked our system! It’s one of 
those nerds from Nerd Squad, sir! They’ve turned their backs on their country, 


sir! 


Mr. Prick: That’s impossible! Those nerds aren’t capable of such creative 
deviancy! They can barely hold down a low-end tech job! 


Clapper: But sir, I’m telling you! 
Mr. Prick: Where’s your proof, Clapper?! 


Clapper (fumbling for words): Well, um, I don’t have proof yet, exactly, but 
um... 


Mr. Prick interrupts: Dammit, Clapper! If you can’t prove that this was a hack 
job, then I’ll have no choice but to believe you to be the hack job! 

Clapper (confused): I don’t understand, sir. 

Mr. Prick: The Russian Culture Fan Club! You just might be the master double 
agent, Clapper! And now I just got another email today, from the Russian 
Recipe Of The Month Club! 

Clapper: Sir, really?! I mean, who thinks of these names? They’re ridiculous! 
Mr. Prick: Of course they’re ridiculous, Clapper! They’re Russian! Now get 
out of my sight! Oh, and by the way, we’re freezing your bank account until 
further notice. 

Clapper: What? How am I supposed to pay my bills and eat, sir? 


Mr. Prick: Not my problem, Clapper! That’s the price we must pay for 
freedom! 


Clapper (dejected): Yes, sir. 
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Episode 8 
Scene 1 


The next day at Happy’s Bar, Billy is having a liquid breakfast and talking to 
Happy. 


Billy: I’m having second thoughts. 
Happy: That’s better than not thinking, I guess. 


Billy: I’ve been having these weird feelings. It’s like I’ve done things that I 
know are wrong and I have a negative feeling about it. 


Happy: I believe that’s called guilt. 

Billy: Is that what it’s called? 

Happy: Guilty about what? 

Billy: Well, you know I’ve been working with the FBI, right? 
Happy: Not sure you should be telling me this. 

Billy: And I’ve been spying on Hubert. 


Happy (cackles): Now that’s gotta be the most boring spy assignment in 
history. So why this sudden rush of guilt, do you think? 


Billy: That damn book. 

Happy: Blaming inanimate objects won’t help the situation. Out of morbid 
curiosity, and the fact that you’re my only customer right now, what was in 
that book that made you feel guilty? 

Billy: It’s not that it made me feel guilty. It just points out how all the so- 
called authority we experience in society is completely imaginary and harmful. 
And I’ve been a willing participant. 

Happy: But you still feel like you need it. 

Billy: Yes! I need the money. I need the security. But do I really? 

Happy: Want another pint to mull it over with? 

Billy: No, that’s ok. I gotta go talk to Hubert. 

Happy: Never thought I’d hear you say that. 


Scene 2 
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Meanwhile, at the local FBI headquarters, Clapper is drinking low-grade 
coffee, stuffing his face full of bear claws, and reading through his emails. 
One of the newest ones is from the New Russian Historical Society. 


Clapper: Dammit! (nearly chokes on bear claw, coughs) These names sound 
made up! Well, I guess it can’t get any worse. I’ve already had my bank 
account frozen. 

Clapper does a search for the New Russian Historical Society, The Russian 
Culture Fan Club, and The Russian Recipe Of The Month Club, and gets zero 
relevant results. 

Clapper: These aren’t even real groups! I knew it! 


Clapper shuffles over to Mr. Prick’s office. Mr. Prick is hitting a flask. 


Mr. Prick (hastily hiding flask under desk): Dammit, Clapper! Can’t you see 
I’m busy! 


Clapper: Sorry, sir! All those emails from the Russian groups! They’re all 
fake! Those groups don’t exist! 


Mr. Prick: What do you mean, Clapper! ? 


Clapper: I typed in Russian Culture Fan Club, and it doesn’t exist! Do it 
yourself if you don’t believe me, sir! 


Mr. Prick: Dammit, Clapper! (slams fist on desk) Do you know what this 
means? 


Clapper: Nota clue, sir! That’s why I came running to you! 


Mr. Prick: This is a Russian deep fake! They’re trying to cause disunity in or 
ranks, Clapper, and I won’t tolerate it! 


Clapper: What do we do, sir? 


Mr. Prick: Here’s what we do, Clapper! You get every resource you have at 
your disposal and you get into those Russian hack jobs as fast and hard as you 
can! 


Clapper: Yes, sir! (pause) But how? 


Mr. Prick: Dammit, Clapper! Do I have to spell everything out for you?! You 
get those nerds at Nerd Squad to get into every Russian account they have 
ASAP! That’s all those nerds should be doing for the coming weeks, is visiting 
houses of people with Russian sounding names! On the double, Clapper! We 
can’t let the deep fakers win, Clapper! 
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Clapper: I’ll go to Nerd Squad right away, sir! 
Scene 3 
Billy and Hubert are having a chat in a half-empty Marshall’s parking lot. 
Hubert: Billy, this is way too creepy and weird, just like meeting Clapper. 
Billy: Agreed, and I apologize. 
Hubert (stunned): What? Apologize? You? 
Billy (groans): Don’t push it. Look, I wanted to talk to you away from Nerd 
Squad, and definitely away from Clapper. I have something to tell you. 
Clapper’s been paying me to spy on you. 
Hubert (trying to act surprised): What? How? (pause) Why? 
Billy: I know. It’s a shocker, and I’m sorry. 
Hubert: That rat bastard! 
Billy: He isa rat bastard. You’re right about that. 
Hubert: I was thinking about quitting the gig, to be honest. 
Billy: You are? You get paid for doing almost nothing! 
Hubert: Except I damage my eternal soul, so there’s that. 
Billy (grim): Not sure I’d go that far, but ok. 
Hubert: I’ll quit if you will. 
Billy: Ok. Deal. We’ll both tell Clapper to kick rocks. (pause) There is one 
more little detail I should tell you. So Melinda found out that I was getting 
paid to spy on you, so I’ve been bribing her to not tell you. 


Hubert (feigning shock again): Melinda knew, too?! 


Billy: Should we tell her we’re quitting? If we all leave at once, it would 
probably be better, anyway. 


Hubert: If we’re both out, she won’t have much choice. We should tell her 
anyway, though. 


Scene 4 
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At Nerd Squad headquarters, Hubert, Billy, and Melinda are sitting around, 
scrolling on their phones, and being awkwardly silent, even for them. Berry is 
unnerved. 
Berry (hands on hips): Why are you all being so deathly silent? 
Hubert: Don’t know what you’re talking about. 
Melinda: I talk to these losers as little as necessary. 
Billy: Mind your own business, Berry. 
Berry: And you guys wonder why I have a drinking problem? 
Billy: I promise I never wonder about that. 


Melinda: Or care. 


Clapper enters the scene, in sunglasses and trench coat. He draws sideways 
glances from everyone but Berry. 


Clapper: Berry, can we talk in your office? 

Berry: Sure, why not? Can’t be any more uncomfortable than out here. 
Melinda: Don’t be so sure of yourself, Berry. 

Berry and Clapper step into Berry’s cluttered office and shut the door. 
Clapper: I need all those nerds focusing on every Russian sounding client you 
have! Nothing but Russians every day! On the double! I need you on service 
calls, too, Berry! 

Berry (offended): I can’t go on service calls! Who would man the store? 


Clapper: ‘Man’ might be a bit of a stretch. 


Berry: I can’t just send them out on service calls all day to people that don’t 
want service. 


Clapper: Yes, yacan. The FBI will pay for it! 
Berry: For the service calls? 

Clapper: Whatever you need! 

Berry: I need a new Car. 


Clapper: Don’t press your luck. I can give ya a cut, though. 
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Berry: Really? 
Clapper: You’re a horrible negotiator. 
Berry: Ok, I’ll do it. 


Clapper: And if those nerds give any push back, just tell them I’m gonna 
double their pay. Cash. All ones, just the way they like it. 


Berry (confused): Sure thing. 


Clapper: I knew you’d be useful some day! I gotta run. Is there a back door? I 
don’t want them to see me. 


Berry: Does it look like there’s a back door? We’re in a 120 square foot office 
with no windows. 


Clapper: Ok, I’ll make a run for it! 


Clapper bursts out of the office door, covering his face, and dashes towards 
the exit. 


Hubert, Melinda, and Billy exchange fascinated glances. 

Hubert: I shouldn’t really be surprised at this point. 

Billy: Same here. 

Berry struts out. 

Berry: Ok, guys. Duty calls! I’m sending you out on service calls all day. 
You’re each gonna get four Russians, and I don’t want you back here until 
they’ve been serviced! I’ll text you the clients now. 

Melinda: I didn’t sign up for this. 

Berry: Clapper said he’s gonna double your money. 


Melinda: Where do I sign? 


After getting their assignments, Billy and Hubert approach Melinda in the 
parking lot. 


Billy: Hey, Melinda, hold up. 
Melinda (looks the two up and down): You’re both creepier than normal. 
Hubert: We’re both quitting the FBI gig. 


Melinda: What? You’re gonna just give up all that free money? 
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Billy: Well, we’re not quitting like today, right, Hubert? 
Hubert: Why not? 
Melinda: What part of doubling our money did you not understand? 


Melinda gets in her old car that needs a good wash and speeds off, nearly 
hitting a pedestrian. 


Billy: So what are you gonna do? I’ll quit after this week. I swear. 
Hubert (thoughtful): Yeah, me too. And I’m gonna go out with style. 


Billy (doubtful): You, style? Come on... 
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Episode 9 
Scene 1 
Hubert is in his overpriced, drab apartment, furiously hacking on his laptop. 
It’s been one week since he and his Nerd Squad associates were assigned 
strictly “Russian” service calls. He stops suddenly and gets a satisfied smirk 
on his face. There’s a knock at the door. He bangs his knee on the table as he 
gets up, grimaces, and opens the front door to let Sophia in. 


Sophia: I don’t think I’ve ever seen you this happy. 


Hubert: I just finished my ‘package’ for Clapper and his boss, Mr. Prick. 
Sophia: Really ending your extortion-funded side gig with style, huh? 


Hubert: But that’s not all I’m excited about. I got my first two private clients 
booked this week. 


Sophia: People from the so-called ‘Russian’ list at work? 
Hubert: Yep. The Mr. Sokohiski and the McCoys. 

Sophia: Sounds like a questionable name for a pop band. 
Hubert: I was blown away that the McCoys said yes. 

Sophia: Why? You accidentally sit on their cat or something? 
Hubert: How did you know? 

Sophia: It was supposed to be a joke. You really did that? 


Hubert: It was the same color as the chair! Anyway, they bought a deluxe 
service package. 


Sophia: What’s so deluxe about it? 


Hubert: I just thought it sounded good. I’ll have to come up with the actual 
details later. 


Sophia: So when are you planning on delivering the ‘package’? 
Hubert: I’m not gonna do it. 

Sophia: No? 

Hubert: I’ll have Melinda do it. 


Sophia: And how will you convince her to do that? 
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Hubert: I know what she likes. (goofy grin) 
Sophia: Gross. 
Scene 2 
At Nerd Squad headquarters in Fried Electronics, Berry is twirling in his office 
chair, wondering where he went wrong in life. It’s nearing the end of the 
work week. Billy, Melinda, and Hubert all file in one after the other, looking 
tired and annoyed. 
Berry: You guys look worse than I feel. 
Melinda: That’s cuz we actually work. What are you doing? 
Berry: Spinning in my chair, wondering where I went wrong in life. 
Billy: More than one wrong turn, for sure. 
Berry: How’d the service calls go? 


Billy: Is that your vague way of asking if anything went wrong? 


Berry: Nah. I know you guys well enough to know that plenty went wrong. 
I’m just trying to look like I care. 


Hubert: We know you don’t care. 
Billy: Miss Miller forgot to take her meds, so that was kind of fun. 


Melinda: Mr. Shovelski had me help him empty a bottle of vodka, so that was 
nice. 


Hubert: The Popolovski’s accused me of breaking their tablet. 

Berry: Lemme guess. You actually broke their tablet. 

Hubert (deep sigh): Their chihuahua scared me and I dropped it. 
Melinda: Typical Hubert. 

Hubert: Just take it out of my FBI cash. It was a cheap tablet, anyway. 


Billy: When is Clapper supposed to pay up? I’m not doing anything else for 
that freak until I get my cash. 


Melinda: Careful how you phrase that. 


Hubert: He said he wants all the data delivered on one USB stick at the Bed, 
Bath, and Beyond parking lot. 
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Berry: Total freak. 

Melinda (mortified): Creepy. Count me out. 

Hubert: He’s paying an extra hundred for the delivery. 
Melinda: I could pick up some towels while I’m there. 


Hubert: Gimme your files from the past week and I’ll consolidate them. 
Billy: Why are you being so nice, Hubert? 


Berry: Highly suspicious. 


Hubert: I’ve just accepted the fact that I have no life, so I might as well do the 
extra work while you guys have all the fun. 


Melinda (tosses thumb drive to Hubert): Can’t argue with ya there! Anyone 
wanna join me at Happy’s for a drink? 


Hubert: I’ll text you when it’s ready. Should just be about twenty minutes. 


Billy: Probably longer. The Korolinski’s had lots of cheetah videos on their 
hard drives. 


Hubert: Ok...whatever. I’ll let you know when it’s ready. 

Billy, Melinda, and Berry head across the street to Happy’s Bar. Hubert sits at 
a laptop and starts consolidating the data with his special ‘package’. He 
shoots a text to Clapper. 

Melinda wants to deliver the goods herself. Bed, Bath, and Beyond. An hour. 
Clapper: Really?! Melinda?! 

Yep. The location was her idea, and she’s been drinking...;) 

Clapper: Perfect. 


Scene 3 


One hour later, at a Bed, Bath, and Beyond parking lot, Clapper is waiting 
impatiently in his cheap sedan, sniffing his armpits. 


Clapper (thinking to himself): More cologne, for sure. 
Melinda hastily pulls up in her dilapidated vehicle. 


Clapper: Hey there, babe. (hops out of car) 
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Melinda: Ew! (holds out thumb drive) Here, just take this and gimme the 
money. And don’t ever call me that. 


Clapper: I love it when they play hard to get. 

Melinda swings door open and hits Clapper in the kneecap. 

Clapper (grimacing in pain): Ow! 

Melinda: And Hubert said you’re paying an extra hundred for the delivery. 
Clapper (confused): What? Why would I do that? 


Melinda: Cuz I’m using my time to deliver this stolen data to you. Callita 
service fee. 


Clapper: Well, I didn’t tell Hubert that. 


Melinda: That snarky little weasel! (pause) Tell ya what. Gimme and extra 
hundred and I won’t bust your other kneecap. 


Clapper: Oh, fine. 

Clapper hands her a small paper bag filled with cash, then gets in his cheap 
sedan, speeds off, runs a red light, almost hits a dog, and heads back to the 
local FBI office. 

Scene 4 

At the local FBI headquarters, Clapper has just sat down at his cluttered desk 
and has just initiated the upload of the thumb drive from Nerd Squad. He 
gets called into Mr. Prick’s office. 

Mr. Prick: Clapper! 

Clapper: Yes, Mr. Prick? 


Mr. Prick: Any good intel this week from those nerds? 


Clapper: I’m just uploading this week’s data now, sir. It’ll take time to 
analyze the data, of course. 


Mr. Prick: We can’t waste any time! There are scary Russians everywhere! 
Clapper: Yes, sir. 


Mr. Prick: Just today I saw Russian salad dressing at the grocery store, and 
they were out of ranch! 


Clapper: What is this country coming to? 
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Mr. Prick: Dammit, Clapper! (slams fist on desk) Don’t get me started! As 
soon as you find anything, you let me know so we can shine some light on 
those lords of darkness! 

Mr. Prick’s computer screen suddenly flickers and then goes dark. 

Mr. Prick: Damn these machines! What the hell is going on, Clapper?! 


Clapper: I don’t know, sir! 


Mr. Prick: Of course you don’t! I wasn’t actually asking you! Get me IT here 
on the double! 


Clapper: Yes, sir! 


Clapper scurries back to his office and finds that his own screen has gone 
dark. He tries to turn it on, but it won’t even boot up. 


Clapper (flabbergasted): Huh, that’s not good. 


An hour later, a tech from the IT department is breaking some bad news to 
Clapper and Mr. Prick. 


Clapper: What do you mean, gone? 


Techie: Both of your hard drives are empty and your operating systems have 
been compromised. 


Mr. Prick: (slams fist on desk) Dammit, techie! How the hell is that possible?! 


Techie: It looks like a virus was uploaded into your system. It’s all over the 
network, too. All the data here in the local headquarters is lost! 


Clapper: Can you figure out where the virus came from? 

Techie: Did you upload anything recently? 

Clapper (wipes sweat from brow): I can neither confirm nor deny that. 
Mr. Prick: Dammit, Clapper! What the hell did you do?! 

Clapper: It wasn’t me, sir! It was those nerds! 


Mr. Prick: Dammit, Clapper! You mean to tell me those nerds have been 
working with the Russians the whole time?! 


Clapper: I don’t know, sir! But the problem started after the upload I got from 
Melinda! 
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Techie: Man, you’re both getting canned. You'll be better off than whoever 
this Melinda is, though. 


Scene 5 

Hubert is lounging on his cheap sofa in his superman pajamas. He was 
supposed to be at work an hour ago. He’s sipping coffee and calling the local 
FBI headquarters. A bland female voice answers the phone. 

Bland Female Voice: How may I direct your call? 

Hubert: Richard Clapper’s office, please. 

Bland Female Voice: I’m sorry. There’s no Richard Clapper that works here. 
Hubert (smug smile): Ok, thanks. 

Hubert relishes the moment until he’s interrupted by a call from Berry. 


Hubert: Hey, Berry. 


Berry: Hubert? Where the hell are you? You were supposed to be here an 
hour ago? 


Hubert: I know. I quit. 


Berry: What? You gonna be a homeless bum or something? You have to admit, 
a guy like you doesn’t have many prospects. 


Hubert (glances at new private client list): I have more than you think. 
Berry: And Melinda isn’t here either! 

Hubert: I don’t think she’ll be able to work for a while either. 

Berry: What makes ya say that? 

Hubert: Because I’m smarter than I look. 

CLICK. 


There’s a knock at the door. Hubert trips on a loose tile and then lets Sophia 
in. 


Sophia: Hey. How’s your first day of freedom going? 


THE END 
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